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Introduction *
WILMARTH S. LEWIS
It is hard to realize that the moment we have hoped for for so
long has arrived. To find a moment of equal significance in Yale's
history one must go back two hundred and forty years to the day
when the Congregational clergymen placed their books on the table
in Branford for "the founding of a College in this colony."
Today, we are celebrating the gift of books by men of another
profession, the profession which, for some reason, has always been
more interested than has any other in the collecting of books. This is
a most attractive quality in a profession which, of all professions, is
the most formidable to the layman. Each profession has its own
abracadabra. No profession is so richly endowed with it as is the
nmedical. But here we meet them on their soft side. Not one person
here today will be required to say "Ah" even though there are so
many doctors present.
I was initiated into the Medicine-Man Book-Collector Club
many years ago. It was when coming back from Europe on the old
Olympic that I met one of the donors of the collections given here
today, Dr. Streeter. It was immediately clear that he had the col-
lecting virus in as virulent a form as I had, which is to say, it had
* At the request of Dr. Fulton, I have tried to remember what I said at the
opening of the Historical Library. The following is only approximately what I
said for I had no notes and far from being recollected in tranquility it was written
during the alarums and excursions of Commencement, partly in Dr. Bayne-Jones'
house, and partly, I am ashamed to say, during a meeting of the Corporation.
I offer it not only with diffidence but with reluctance, since I am aware how feeble
a speech looks when consigned to print where it stands without all the ameliorating
circumstances of its delivery. With this apology I obey Dr. Fulton's request and
hope that the reader will not find these remarks too trivial for the great occasion
at which they were made.YALE JOURNAL OF BIOLOGY AND MEDICINE
reached the tertiary stage. He presently took me to his stateroom
and there he showed me a breath-taking treasure, an Anglo-Saxon
weight, the only Anglo-Saxon weight known. It had belonged to an
English parson and the parson had not wished to part with it. Dr.
Streeter paid a visit to the parson in the country and there his pro-
fessional training stood him in happy stead, for the parson's wife
was ailing. Dr. Streeter diagnosed her trouble and recommended a
trip to Italy. But there wasn't enough money in the rectory to
pay for a trip to Italy. Well, the trip was made and the weight is
upstairs in the Streeter Collection. What a bold and imaginative
business!
In the following year Dr. Streeter and I made a trip to London.
During the day we parted company while he collected weights and
early medical books and I collected eighteenth century books which
came to seem very modern and pale. In the evenings we sat in the
cloistered smoking-room of Brown's Hotel and while the ventilator
sighed genteelly in the corner he told me about the great medical
humanists of the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries: Ambroise Pare
and Vesalius and Gui Patin. I learned about Pirckheimer from him.
And he went on from these magical names to magical matters: to
alchemy and the philosopher's stone, and how to distil-moonbeams.
He told me about the anthropophagi and the men whose heads do
grow beneath their shoulders. This to hear would Desdemona seri-
ously incline. He began at the beginnings and came down to Osler
and Cushing, and he told me of his honored and skilful rival, Dr.
Arnold Klebs, and how one day I must meet the most brilliant
student he ever had at Harvard, a young man named John Fulton.
And then, in a few years John Fulton came to Yale and was
followed presently by Harvey Cushing himself. What a happy
moment that was for Yale and for all of us! Then began that inti-
macy which meant so much to me, the intimacy based on books in
general and on the Yale Library in particular. What exciting talks
we had and what expensive lunches we had when those of us whose
enthusiasm for the Yale Library knew no bounds met at Morv's and
pledged ourselves to give fantastic sums for books which Mr. Tinker
put under our noses.
Then, presently, there began to be circulated a rumor. Academic
communities are remarkably fertile in rumors. They spread rapidly
through the entire community until the very bells of New Haven
ring with them. Then the Corporation hears about them. These
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rumors start up no one knows quite how and where, but I'll explain
that to you.
The explanation is illustrated by the story of King Midas, a
nuch-misunderstood and undervalued man. We think of him
mainly in connection with his trouble, but we forget that his friend,
the great god Pan, cured him of his trouble by giving him a bath
and barium treatment. Midas was tremendously grateful to him,
for Midas was an extremely nice, though human man, and when
he sat in at a musical contest between Pan and Apollo he promptly
voted for Pan even though all the other auditors voted for Apollo.
Now Apollo was a mean man and a petty man and he was so annoyed
that he turned Midas' ears into ass's ears. They became long and
pointed and very hairy and they swivelled around on their roots,
which was terribly embarrassing for Midas. Only one person knew
about the ears, Midas' hair-dresser, and he was sworn to the deepest
secrecy. However, the secret was more than the poor man could
keep; he had to speak the awful fact out loud. So he dug a hole
and he whispered the secret into it and he covered up the hole and
thought that the secret was safe. But reeds grew up out of the hole
and the wind blew through the reeds and in no time the secret was
all over the place.
Every garden in New Haven has such a bed of reeds. I tend
my own bed of them carefully in Farmington.
This was how the rumor of "The Institute" started. "The Insti-
tute" was to be the libraries of Doctors Cushing and Klebs and
Fulton, which they would give to the University if only the Uni-
versity would put up a building for them. One heard the rumor
everywhere in New Haven and even in Cambridge, but it was not
until the summer of 1938 that I was, so to say, taken into the Insti-
tute. Again, it was at Brown's Hotel in London. Dr. Cushing
had gone to Oxford to receive a degree, and learned men came from
all Europe to be present and to do him honor. And when he got
back to Brown's, there he was on one side of us and Dr. Klebs on
the other, which put us right in the middle of "The Institute." We
spent hours talking about it; nothing was ever more exciting. Tele-
grams and letters came from Dr. Fulton in Scandinavia and from
Doctors Streeter and Smith and Fry in America, and we are wit-
nessing the fulfillment of those hopes and dreams today.
It is the greatest possible satisfaction to me to remember the
last time I ever talked with Dr. Cushing which was just before his
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illness. I was able to tell him that everything was settled and that
ground would shortly be broken for "The Institute."
* * * * *
A Yale class may be outstanding for one of two reasons, for the distinc-
tion of its members or for its loyalty to Yale. The Class of 1891 is out-
standing on both counts. By a happy coincidence it is here today to celebrate
its 50th reunion. It has given the rotunda in memory of its most famous
classmate, and the Class has chosen as its spokesman a man who has made
great gifts to Yale and who is one of Yale's most devoted sons, the beloved
Starling Childs.
* * * * *DEDICATION OF THE YALE MEDICAL LIBRARY
Presentation of a GiftfortheRotundafrom the.Class of 1891
in Memory of Harvey Cushing
STARLING W. CHILDS
AMr. Chairnan, Mr. President, Ladies and Gentlemen, Classmates
of '91:
It is my privilege today to tell you, just as simply and briefly as I
can,why we are meeting here in Yale's new Historical Library, at the
opening of '91's fiftieth reunion. We have come to dedicate a por-
tion of it to the memory of our most distinguished classmate.
To the world, he was known as Harvey Cushing, M.D., and
thereafter follows a yardarm's length of titles, honors, and degrees,
that give full evidence to the place he had won in his chosen
profession.
To us, he has always been just "Cush," and by that name he
will continue to be known and loved, and talked about, as long as any
two of us are left to hold meetings of our Class.
It is not my intention to attempt a complete resume of his
activities. In the first place, the general facts are well known to all
of us. In the next place, no layman is equipped for such a task.
It is only at the hands of his medical compeers that Harvey Cush-
ing's work can be rightly appraised and truly evaluated, and this will
be done in due course.
It is rather for me to tell you of his connection with this
building, and why it is so eminently fitting that we should be here
to dedicate a portion-the rotunda-to his memory.
From the very outset of his career, it was always Harvey Cush-
ing's chief interest and keen joy, first to find, and then to acquire
any rare volume, or manuscript, that had to do with his profession,
so that towards the close of his life he found himself the possessor
of an exceptionally fine group of medical books, treating of the
history of Anatomy and Surgery.
And, during the same time, his great friend, Dr. Klebs of Swit-
zerland, was gathering together an equally outstanding group treat-
ing of that foe of mankind, Tuberculosis, and a number of. the rare
incunabula, orBlack Letter Books, and the sixteenth and seventeenth
century volumes dealing with the same.
And then, too, his friend and associate in the Medical School,
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Dr. Fulton (who is now writing his biography), had acquired a third
valuable collection, dealing chiefly with the history of Physiology
and related subjects.
You will note that I make no effort to describe these wonderful
volumes. That must be left for someone with a broader technical
knowledge than I possess, but I can assert, without fear of contradic-
tion, that they constitute one of the really great and outstanding
libraries of the medical world. And these three men, sensing their
unitedvalue and wishing to keep them together, agreed to give them
to Yale University.
And, if to these we add that remarkable collection on Weights
and Measures that Dr. Streeter of Boston has gathered and given
to Yale, aswell as that on Ichthyology, which was sogenerously pre-
sente.d by Dr. George M. Smith of New Haven, you will see that
we have here the nucleus, or foundation, of a library which well
deserves the title-Library of the History of Medicine and Science.
And, no sooner had these steps been taken, and these agreements
entered into, than it became Harvey Cushing's absorbing ambition to
erect a building that would worthily house them. To this end he
bent his every effort and gave all his energy.
You can quite appreciate, therefore, the deep satisfaction with
which he learned that the Yale Corporation (at their meeting in
June of 1939) had voted to appropriate a sufficient sum for this pur-
pose, and had also arranged to place the entire architectural responsi-
bility upon the shoulders of his dose friend, and our classmate,
Grosvenor Atterbury. And, ifyou would have proof ofthe care and
the skill with which this responsibility has been discharged, you have
but to look about you.
But, at first, it was hard to "get going." The times were difficult.
Many problems arose to be solved, many hurdles to be surmounted,
and it was literally months before the final signal to proceed could
be given; and when it came, it fell upon a most dramatic moment.
For Harvey Cushing had been stricken with an illness from which
he was not destined to recover. It had been decided that he must
be moved from his home to the hospital. He had even been brought
downstairs preparatory to leaving his house, and it was not until
then that his wife-as she herself has told me-was able to say to
him: "Harvey, it's all right, it's going through." He left with a
smile on his lips.
That it did go through, and that Harvey Cushing's dream was
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finally to be realized, this great building in which we are meeting
today, gives ample and living proof. And, inasmuch as his was
the original idea, and as he had furnished most of the driving force,
and all of the inspiration, you see how right it is that a portion-the
rotunda--should be forever dedicated to his memory and named
with his name.
And by whom could such a step be more fittingly planned and
carried through than by the men who have been his lifelong friends
and classmates, and I-for one-know how thrilled "Cush" would
have been could he but have realized thatthis ceremony would prove
the opening act of '91's fiftieth and most important reunion!
And now, I want to draw your attention to the fact that when
we chose that Rotunda, we builded even better than we knew. For
note its location, observe its relationship to the rest of this structure.
You will see that it is not only the core and center of this building,
but that it is flanked on either side by the two main wings.
Thus, we have on this side the Historical Library proper. On
the other lies the main, or working, Library of the Medical School.
In this is contained the lore and learning of the ages; over there
you will find the most up-to-date authorities, with the very latest
concepts in the science of Medicine, the art and the skill of Surgery.
Do you not see how appropriate this is? How truly-representative
of Harvey Cushing's own position? How, just as that Rotunda
stands today, so he stood throughout his life-strong and self-con-
tained-but fortified and girded, on the one hand, by a vast store
of Medical learning, on the other, by the very latest methods of
Scientific application-of skillful, practical use.
It is more than representative! That Rotunda, in very truth,
symbolizes the man's life and character, his entire medical career.
Mr. President, we know that in your hands and under the aegis
of Yale this entire building will be used for the training and prepa-
ration of countless generations of young men in the honorable call-
ing of Medicine, and we feel very sure that, as they pass through
that Rotunda, and come to know of Harvey Cushing's career and
achievements, they will be spurred to new and greater efforts in
their chosen field. And, maywe not hope that, as they come to know
more of his life and character, they will be inspired to learn one of
life's greatest lessons-the subordination and dedication of self to
the betterment and welfare of their fellowman.
For ourselves, '91 needs no outward, or material, memorial, for
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the memory of "Cush" is deeply and affectionately inscribed in the
heart and mind ofeach one of us.
One further comment, and I have done. You have all passed
through that Rotunda, and you know that as a Memorial it is both
beautiful and appropriate, and yet I cannot think that it affords the
final, or definitive, monument to Harvey Cushing's memory. For
that I think we must wait-wait until his biography (now being pre-
pared by a careful competent hand) shall finally appear. And, when
that comes, we shall have put before us a clear and complete picture
of the man and his work! Then it will be made apparent to us all
how singularly unique, of what truly pioneer character, is Harvey
Cushing's work, which made him such an outstanding Guide, Leader,
Teacher, in the field of Medicine and Neuro-Surgery.
Right here, I recall how, only a short time ago, Lord Halifax
was making his first formal address in this country, and speaking of
his predecessor, Lord Lothian, he said: "The fruits of his labor are
now in full view for all the World to see, and I think he would have
wished no other Monument."
So I feel as to Harvey Cushing-that it is from the full, com-
plete story of his incomparable work that his best and most enduring
monument should be wrought and reared. Then, I hold, it may
fittingly be said of him, as was once said of another great American:
"Now he belongs to the Ages."
Mr. President, it now becomes my duty, as well as great pleasure,
to turn over to you, as Trustee of Yale University, that Rotunda
thus dedicated to the memory of our friend and classmate, and from
now on to be known as, and called, the CUSHING ROTUNDA.
* * * * *
[MR. LEWIS] On this day of congratulation we must not overlook one
man and one group of men but for whom this occasion would not have taken
place: I mean, of course, President Seymour and the Officers of the Univer-
sity. Whatever terrible things may be waiting for us in the future, we have
this Library, and it will always remain a monument to the Seymour
administration.
* * * * *
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Acceptance ofthe Giftforthe University andPresentation of
the Keys of the Building
CHARLES SEYMOUR
Yale University is grateful today to many friends for many
things. We accept with gratitude the splendid gift of the members
of the Class of 1891 which has made the rotunda of this building a
memorial to their classmate, Harvey Cushing, and we extend our
profound thanks to Starling W. Childs for his address of tribute.
With grateful hearts we hail again the memory of the famous
son of Yale whose final ambition was the establishment of this library
ofhumanistic science. To the lodestone of his booksand manuscripts
which form its center has come the collection of Dr. John F.
Fulton, comprising an especially large representation of seven-
teenth century items, notably Robert Boyle, Sir Thomas Browne,
and Thomas Willis. And we hope that the tools for the
study of fifteenth century books and the collections on tuberculosis
and variolation and smallpox of Harvey Cushing's great friend, Dr.
Arnold C. Klebs, now in Nyon, Switzerland, will be added later.
Dr. George Blumer and Dr. Edward Clark Streeter, '98, have con-
tributed manyvolumes on the history of medicine, Mrs. John F. Ful-
ton, a collection of Sir Kenelm Digby, Dr Clements C. Fry, texts
important in the history of psychiatry, and Dr. George Milton Smith,
'01, books on ichthyology.
On the second floor are preserved Dr. Streeter's collection of the
equipment of old pharmacies and of weights and measures, the latter
exhibited in specially designed cases which are the gift of Mr. and
Mrs. Wilmarth S. Lewis. In the Beaumont Room nearby hangs a
portrait of Dr. William Beaumont, presented by the medical club
which bears his name.
The General Medical Library has also received important gifts,
including the library of the late Professor Dusser de Barenne, which
is rich in neurological texts and journals; books and reports and
photographs from the estate of Dr. Oliver T. Osborne, '84 M., and
an expandingcollection on military medicine from Dr. Fulton. The
gift of the Kingsley Trust Association in memory of Dr. Cushing
adds a notable assemblage of publications of the Yale University
Press to both the Historical and General Libraries.
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It is a particular pleasure on this occasion to announce that Mr.
Starling W. Childs and Miss Alice S. Coffin have provided the first
endowment for the general expenses of the Yale Medical Library,
this generous gift being a memorial to the late Charles A. Coffin.
During the year Mr. Henry F. Pope made a timely gift which was
of great assistance in the work of cataloguing and arranging the
books before you.
These friends and many others who have manifested their inter-
est in the library are now being grouped in an organization called
Patrons of the Yale Medical Library. For their splendid gifts we
are deeply grateful.
We congratulate Grosvenor Atterbury on the success of his design
of the building which preserves the treasures and will make their use
a delight to scholars for generations to come. We are indebted
to Mrs. Harry Payne Whitney for the floor tablet bearing the device
of the library. And, finally, we are mindful that the Estate of
John William Sterling, of the Class of 1864, provided for us the
funds which made the building possible.
I have the honor to accept for the University this place of learn-
ing, and on behalf of the President and Fellows I give it over into
the hands of the Dean of the School of Medicine and charge him
with its care.
* * * * *
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AcceptancefortheSchool ofMedicine
FRANCIS G. BLAKE
On behalf of the School of Medicine, its faculty and its students,
I have the honor gratefully to accept this library and the many
treasures which have been assembled here. It is and shall always
be our high privilege to care for and cherish them as the very heart
and soul of the School.
The building itself, beautiful in its architectural simplicity and
appropriately functional in design, happily placed at the very center
of the Sterling Hall of Medicine, as Harvey Cushing would have
wished, cannot fail to be, by virtue of its ready accessibility, a vital
force in the life of the School.
Here, in this building, in almost unique proximity are now
assembled not only exceptional collections of the classics of medicine,
the splendid bequests and gifts of those to whom the University is
so deeply indebted, but also large and ever-growing collections of
those books and journals which give expression to the truths and
fancies of the medicine of today; someday, perchance, to become
the classics of a more enlightened future. Here, then, oncoming
generations of students in search of the deep foundations upon which
to build a useful knowledge for the practice of medicine, no less than
the serious scholar and investigator in search of new tools and
materials with which to construct more firmly and more truly the
enlarging edifice of the "mother of sciences," must be imbued with
the truism that "the past is never past but continues," inevitably
influencing and determining the ideas and discoveries of the present.
Peculiarly fitting is it that this splendid new library can be so
characterized, for Harvey Cushing, whose energetic interest and per-
suasive influence were the moving forces in launching the plans now
come to fruition here, in giving expression to his conception of the
proper influence of a library, once said: "From the spirit that hovers
over some obscure volume, of parentage and birthplace unknown,
times forgotten may be reconstructed, the sequence of discovery
unraveled, the tendencies ofthought traced, the relation of yesterday
and tomorrow better understood.
"This, then, is the true function of the library, to quicken the
dormant book so that it may speak again; and with those who treat it
lovingly and compassionately its spirit enters eagerly into com-
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munion. To these a library becomes a laboratory for the crystalliza-
tion of ideas perhaps long expressed, out of which process new ideas
have their birth."
It is our firm resolve, not lightly undertaken, that the Yale
Medical Library shall ever serve this high and noble purpose.
* * * * *
[MR. LEWIS] Our next speaker has many friends at Yale, made when a
few years ago he spent a year here on our faculty. With the exquisite tact
for which the University is noted, he was given rooms in Davenport just
above the rooms of the Keeper of Rare Books. Mr. Tinker, as you know,
is an ardent and accomplished amateur of the flute, and each morning Dr.
Homans was waked, as was the youthful Montaigne, by the strains of music.
This was the beginning of a beautiful friendship.
It is the greatest possible pleasure to welcome Dr. Homans back to
Yale, not only as the representative of our sister University, but as the old
friend and former colleague of Harvey Cushing.
* * * * *DEDICATION OF THE YALE MEDICAL LIBRARY
Dedicatory Address
JOHN HOMANS
"The dedication of a library is usually a commonplace event
which calls for certain platitudes, perhaps even a prayer. The gen-
erosity of the donor is praised, the genius of the architect; the edu-
cational needs of the people (other than those present) are recalled,
and assurance given that they will be met so far as a meager endow-
ment permits. Attention is next drawn to the novel features of the
building, and then, with some relief, all adjourn for lunch."
If you do not recall this paragraph, you will at least recognize
its author, and I must enjoy a little my own impertinence. For the
author always, I think, feltverydubious about myability as a speaker
and was accustomed to regard me with an air at once anxious and
critical whenever I rose up in his presence. He held, if I remember
right, that an opening paragraph must be clear and convincing, but
whether it was to setthe tone for the rest of the essay, I fail to recall.
This particular one did not, of course, set the tone for Harvey Cush-
ing's address at the openingof the Welch Library at Johns Hopkins.
It was fun for him, but I quote it rather seriously, since, knowing
very little of books and medical history, I must still speak somewhat
of libraries.
The opening of this library commemorates the gift to the School
of Medicine of Harvey Cushing's great historical collection. For-
tunately, before his death, he was able to perceive the approaching
fulfillment of his plans. Funds had been secured, and the building
of the library was in sight. Capable and energetic as he was at the
end of his three score and ten years, it is doubtful whether he could
have enjoyed life today. As an international figure, preoccupied by
science, literature, and art, he must have been oppressed by the
brutish state of world affairs. One ought, perhaps, to be thankful
for his release.
This is Sunday, it's afternoon to be sure, but still time for a ser-
mon. I have always wanted to preach one, but in a rather charitable
mood. That is to say, I have wished to put forth an incontrovertible
text with the threat of a sermon to follow-and not preach it. You
all remember Calvin Coolidge's report on the sermon which dealt
with the subject of sin. When asked what the minister had to say
about sin, Coolidge replied, "He was against it." My text is, "Har-
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vey Cushing believed that a medical school should have a first-rate
library on the ground floor." Not to be gainsaid for a moment and
needing no support. And so I will address myself particularly to
some other aspects of medical libraries and to Harvey Cushing's
avocation, wherein he was primarily the artist and bibliophile, not
the surgeon and scientist.
The largest and most distinguished medical libraries in this coun-
try are not of academic origin. They have sprung in some degree
from medical societies and almost never from hospitals. They have
usually been founded and made to grow by the interest, thought,
and energy of individuals and groups of individuals, select associa-
tions of a few intellectual medical men. They have, of course, been
the recipients of important donations, especially of private, scholarly
collections. And to a first-rate nucleus, sometimes of current text-
books and monographs, often of rare books, they have added the
materials necessary to agood working library.
Now it is extraordinary, or at least it seems extraordinary until
the explanation comes to mind, that the most important medical
libraries of this country developed rather suddenly in the 1870's,
from which time their growth for the next fifty years was remark-
ably rapid. The answer, as most ofyou know, is John Shaw Billings.
That astonishing and imaginative organizer so stimulated the pro-
fession of the United States that not only did dormant libraries take
on a fresh growth, but new ones seeded themselves and developed
rapidly. The New York Academy of Medicine, for example, had
been established in 1846, and contribution to medical literature was
one of its aims. Yet it met here and there, having almost no books
and no home of its own until 1875, when it moved into the building
on Thirty-first Street and within five years a professional librarian
was needed to care for its 25,000 volumes. The great medical
library of Philadelphia was founded by the College of Physicians.
Books were donated as early as 1788; yet again, it was not until the
second half of the nineteenth century that a self-perpetuating group
ofPhiladelphia physicians began to give so generously of their time,
money, and books as rapidly to make their own institution one of the
very best in the land.
The Boston Medical Library, unlike the others, sprang up as a
library rather than as part of a scientific association. A group of
interested young physicians began, in 1875, to round up medical col-
lections from general libraries, learned institutions, and individuials.
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It was only then that it came into possession of the small libraries
of the Massachusetts Medical Society and certain of its scholarly
component parts. Donations of money were solicited from indi-
viduals, not as in the intensive manner of the modern "drive" but,
as a librarian of the institution in later years remarked, by several
strong persuaders who "asked good-sized sums of money of those
who had it."
I do not needto tell the story of Colonel Billings' career or of his
library. With the aid of funds left over from Civil War hospitals
and the sums he wrung from Congress, the 2000-odd books which
he found in 1865 had become a library of 40,000 in 1876. His own
explanation of his success is delightful. "I'll let you into a secret,"
he said, "there's nothing really difficult if you only beginsome
people contemplate a task until it looms so big, it seems impossible,
but I just begin and it gets done somehow. There would be no coral
islands if the first bug sat down and began to wonder how the job
was to be done." But superb and comprehensive as is the Army
Medical Library, of which as by-products, if you please, were Bill-
ings' own Catalogue, Robert Fletcher's Index Medicus, and Garri-
son's History of Medicine, Billings' real contribution is the generous
offer to the profession of medical information, ancient and modern,
historical and current, for the benefit of anyone who might ask for it.
I give these brief sketches to fortify my theme that in their
beginnings thie medical libraries of the United States were almost
invariably cooperative ventures, established by the energy of public-
spirited individuals and endowed by other than institutions of learn-
ing. Perhaps medical men in general have taken them too much for
granted, for as a group, physicians have made no concerted effort
to support them. Nor have great medical associations shown a
desire, as one might suppose they could well have done, to enter
seriously the field of the medical library. It is not, then, surprising
that the oldest established libraries, following their astonishing
development by their enthusiastic founders and patrons, are finding
themselves, today, in need of help and guidance. Recent financial
changes-familiar institutional wail-have unfavorably affected
their endowments.
I should like to follow the fortunes of the various libraries, but
perhaps you had better take my word for it that as a general rule
such of the older ones as have prospered are an integral part of
medical centers, active in postgraduate teaching. These are sup-
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ported as medical centers rather than as libraries, while less for-
tunate institutions havebeen caught in the vicious circle of diminished
fixed income, raised membership dues, and consequent loss of patron-
age. By contrast, the libraries of medical schools, such as Vander-
bilt and Duke, the Welch Library at Johns Hopkins, the Harvard
Medical School Library, and many others have increased greatly in
importance. And now here is one, already a good working library,
to which the foresight and generosity of Harvey Cushing, John Ful-
ton, and others are giving the full historical background. I judge
that the Sterling Library of the University has been holding ready
for this moment a more important collection of books and periodicals
than is generally realized. If such libraries as these are now to be
mainly responsible for the spread of scientific information and the
accumulation of the students' historical material, their relation to the
medical community becomes most important. For even if physicians
in general are not going to support this specific activity of a School
of Medicine, they will, if properly treated, support the institution
which harbors it. Already for some years, and especially under the
guidance of Winternitz, the Yale School has occupied its proper r1le
as aleader in the medical thought of New England. The progressive
and successful annual Clinical Congress was born and raised in New
Haven. A liberally conducted library, by further strengthening the
School's position, should itself grow and flourish exceedingly.
Within the last few years, all libraries, but especially the rather
cloistered medical ones, have been awakened to their responsibilities
toward the public, and I do not mean the medical public alone. In
what might becalled the "good old days," the library of the College
of Physicians in Philadelphia served its members only and made a
remarkable collection of incunabula-for those not familiar with the
jargon oflibraries, this word means books printed before 1500. But
since this institution has been the recipient of a gift from one of the
great foundations, it has responded by throwing itself open to the
public and even publishes a mimeographed list of new accessions,
with comments. This it distributes fairlywidely and holds it a privi-
lege to be able to be, "if not all things, then something to almost any
medical inquirer, be he practitioner, historian, or layman." More-
over, it makes a point of its photostatic reproductions. Aside from
the publishing of a monthly indexed list of titles from the current
medical literature, to be followed, upon request, by a microphoto-
graphic film of any article-an elaborate service, now performed,
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for a small fee, by the Surgeon General's Library-there is little
more that any library can offer.
Harvey Cushing would, I am sure, have agreed with such ideas.
Indeed, he understood, better than most, the ideal influence of a
library, how welcoming, helpful, and open-handed it should be, and
how any of us, exposed to its spark, may catch fire in an investigation
of even the simplest subject, eating our way back towards, but of
course never to, the beginning of things, uncovering for ourselves
the picturesque and always instructive events of the past, learning
with what hesitation great events, like infants, are born. A favorite
theme of mine is that only by the most fortunate combination of cir-
cumstances does anything useful, whether great or small, become
recorded in such a way that everyone learns of it and makes it part
ofhis conscious life. Indeed, discoveries areperennially being made,
affirmed, forgotten, remembered, lost, found again, and finally
placed on record and universally accepted.
Even the amateur scholar is likely to discover how some ingeni-
ous, intelligent soul who has grasped a truth, has failed to "put it
over." Perhaps he has not firmness or determination enough, or
he is not a good showman, or his work is confiscated or burned.
Sometimes, acontrary-minded but influential writerof his day makes
a hostile pronouncement which catches the public ear and forever
afterwards the discoverer's work is belittled or set aside in favor
of another's. A case in point is one taken up by Cushing and
Edward C. Streeter in the matter of Canano and the valves of the
veins. In the very charming introductory sketches accompanying
the reproduction of the original drawings and their legends, Cushing
and Streeter discuss Canano's character and his suppression of his
accurate anatomical representation of the muscles in favorofVesalius,
whose work, he felt, went far beyond his own. Actually, Canano
never put his valves into print but in his modest way told Vesalius of
them. Vesalius, himself, who was as robust and forth-putting as
Canano was unassuming and gentle, at one moment quotes his con-
temporary's statement upon the subject, giving the actual time and
place-a very high-class consultation. But later he notices the
valves in his writings, as subsequently several others did in theirs,
giving Canano no credit. From then on, until Harvey's day, more
than half a century later, these little structures, so essential to the
circulation ofthe blood, remained in a sort ofborderland of anatomi-
cal obscurity; and when Harvey made them a part of his epochal
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announcement, he attributed previous knowledge of them only to
Fabricius, who seems to have rediscovered what Canano had so
imperfectly revealed.
I suppose that real scholarship consists in so mastering a subject
that its background, development, and intimate nature are fully
known to one, in being generally so well informed as to be able to
see the whole in perfect perspective. Then one understands as
utterly as possible a nation, or a language, or an era. The
use to which such scholarship may be put is extraordinarily varied.
Recently, I encountered a problem in the interpretation, through
the intimate quality of his Latin writings, of a man's character and
view-point. This I took to Professor E. K. Rand in Cambridge.
He promptly answered it. Thomas Bartholin, my subject, was an
influential Danish professor of anatomy of the seventeenth century,
who, like other respectable conservatives, still revered the teachings
of Galen, then dead for almost fourteen hundred years. And, as
was the custom of the day, he continued in his writings to invoke
Galen's approval or disapproval, as the case might be, in discussing
almost anything anatomic or physiologic. It seems strange, does it
not, that any man, however great a genius-and Galen certainly was
a great experimental physiologist-should so long have maintained
a grip on the thought of a great scientific body, but peihaps it will
some day seem equally strange that we have so long believed in exact
measurements of time and distance and even in the force of gravity.
I regard gravity as being especially dubious, and I maintain that
Harvey Cushing once informed me, though he afterwards denied it,
that Newton, before lecturing upon the force of gravity, always
dropped a rock to make sure that it was still going on. But you will
almost have forgotten Bartholin, the stanch Galenite. During the
previous century Galen had taken some pretty hard knocks, and
now a brilliant young Swedish nobleman proved that the vital
digestive juice, chyle, passed by, without entering, the liver, thereby
robbingthatlast Galenic stronghold ofits high standing. Bartholin's
pupils rose to its defense and attacked Queen Christina's pet investi-
gator, but Bartholin contented himself by writing an epitaph otn the
liver. Now Bartholin has been accused of manipulating the dates of
a publication to proclaim himself progressive and even of running
away from the plague. Was he, then, a mean-spirited, obstinate
man? Was his epitaph sarcasm, a bitter defense of Galen, or did he
recognize the end of an era and bid the liver-and Galen-a humor-
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ous good-bye? Rand chuckled over Bartholin's writings, reading
me a few Latin puns, and said that Bartholin was evidently a gentle-
man; his epitaph was pure fun. He could take it, as we say inele-
gantly today, and he realized, I believe, that the Galenic era
was over.
Harvey Cushing was not a scholar by profession. With him
the collection and study of books was a fascinating avocation into
which he put as much time as he could spare from his strenuous life.
By a freak of fortune, his friend, W. G. MacCallum, bought and pre-
sented to him a Fabrica of Vesalius, of 1543, whereupon Howard A.
Kelly, hearing of it, gave him a magnificent 1555 edition. Then
he was off. A Vesalian specialist primarily, the collection of medical
books became his delight. He knew himself to be the prey of book-
sellers, who, he said, "tempt you sadly, meanwhile putting up their
prices to such an extent that when the post delivers at your door a
brown paper parcel with foreign stamps on it, you have to prevaricate
before your family and audibly wonder who could possibly have
made you the present of another old anatomical work." He never
thought himself, or desired to be thought, a canny bibliophile. His
great virtues, as a lover of books, it seems to me, were his artistic
quality, his instinctive good taste, and his recognition of the pic-
turesque, amusing, and vital.
Cushing was primarily an artist,-imaginative, creative, and
withal energetic and determined. You do not need to be told of his
artistry in surgery. But some of you may not know how readily he
sketched-and with both hands, as many good surgical anatomists
have done. Howinstinctively he appreciated good scenery and good
painting and interesting events and picturesque people! His artistic
side needed no encouragement, though perhaps his interest in people,
their behavior and their careers, was considerably developed by
Osler, a splendid thing for one as ambitious as Cushing, to whom
rivalry was a powerful incentive and who otherwise might have been
too self-centered.
I know of nothing more fascinating than his own word-of-mouth
accounts of his studies in historical detection. He becomes excited
over the artist Lelli's ecorches, the beautiful muscular figures in the
amphitheatre at Bologna. This leads him to trace back the skinless
figure as handed down by the artists of the day, and so he follows
the trail to Michelangelo's Last Judgmeent and his painting of the
martyred St. Bartholomew, holding out a knife to Jehovah and, in
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the other hand, the badge of his martyrdom, the folded skin, to
which Michelangelo has attached his own sad face. This, then, was
the origin of the flayed figure, and fromthat time on, for manyyears,
the posed muscular subject was often pictured carrying its drapery
of skin and even the knife as well. Naturally, the landscape in the
background of the anatomical plates of Vesalius caught Cushing's
eye and greatly intrigued him. Calcar's originals, as he found, were
sketches of real scenes. With Putti's aid he was able to see again
what the artist had drawn. John Fulton or Arnold Klebs could tell
the story of his pilgrimage.
But Cushing was just as alive to unusual doings in his own day.
Many years ago, when I dropped into his office one morning, he had
just received a dark red reprint to which he had attached a very
pleasant note from Rudyard Kipling. The reprint represented a
highly original address to a group of London students, telling them
of their remarkable position in the world, the powers they might
wield, as a balance against their heavy obligations. Cushing was fas-
cinated and had marked particular passages: "If you fly a yellow
flag over a centre of population you can turn it into a desert." "You
can forbid any ship to enter any port in the world." "You can
order houses, streets, whole quarters of a city to be pulled down or
burnt up, andyou cancount on the co-operation of the nearest troops,
to see that your prescriptions are properly carried out." "Now how
did you get that?" said I. "Well, I heard of the address," he said,
"and thought Kipling must have worked long over it, so probably
he had a reprint." Sure enough, he was able to secure one.
This sort of adventure was the forerunner of Cushing's pursuit,
in his last days, of the great contributions of men of science. For
many years he had, as Miss Stanton tells me, kept behind his desk a
little case into which he put books that he referred to as "science
firsts." While personally cataloguing these books, he was smitten
with the idea of writing to the men who had made or were making
great contributions to modern science, many of them, fortunately,
were living, to ask them for reprints of their publications. He used
the list of Nobel Prize winners and trusted his own judgment to
select those younger men who, he thought, might later belong to
that group. Of course, those whom he addressed were pleased and
interested. They replied and sent what they could. How these
original contributions to the library will finally be treated remains to
be seen. In any case, a fascinating record of the correspondence
ouight surely some day to be made.
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Very few, if any, writers attain so consistent a standard of charm,
in style and expression, that they can always write in a way that
pleases themselves and their readers. But they stand abetter chance
if they do not drag after themselves a hospital service and a depart-
ment of teaching, and, in addition, perform hard manual labor.
Cushing had ideas, often great ideas, but he did not readily transmit
them to his associates. So that he found it difficult to delegate to
others the working out of a plan and he could not shake off routine.
Nor could he, orwould he, give up his four hours a day at the oper-
atingtable and his painstaking, prolonged examinations and dressings
of patients. When I objected once to the time he gave to the final
stages of an operation, he replied that if he left things to his first
assistant, the first assistant passed them on at once to the second, who
handed themdownto thethird, who gave them overto the operating
nurse, who left them to a probationer if she could find one. That
heshould havebeenable towrite, as heusually did, with sparkle and
grace is all the more remarkable. And always he held himself to a
high standard. Many of you know how he wrote, in longhand, at
first, and then by corrections and insertions and transpositions in the
typewritten manuscript. Such amanuscript, annotated with his small,
graceful, absolutely characteristic handwriting, was unforgetable.
But the procedure must have tired him. One can see that when he
found the right subject he rose well above his difficulties. At other
times, he would produce labored sentences. He was at his best when
writing of books, or of romantic episodes, or of beloved and admired
friends. It has always seemed to me that he was least inspired when
he wrote of medical education or the medical career. This may be
unfair. Perhaps I feel so because I myself find such abstract sub-
jects dull. And if you think this remark out of place in a great
educational institution andbefore this audience, let me tell you that I
have company, and good company too. At a recent Harvard Com-
mencement, several distinguished men had addressed the alumni,
with eloquence, on the subject of education. But when it came to
the turn of a certain foreign guest, he said in part: "In this mood of
reflective and rather melancholy realism the last thing I should offer
you would be any platitudes about education. For a good many
years I represented the Scottish Universities in the Parliament at
Westminster and was too often compelled to lift up my voice on
educational topics. At last my conscience got the better of my
prudence and I was constrained to tell the House that I had already
said about education all the things I believed to be true, and many
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things I knew to be untrue, and that for the future I proposed to hold
my peace." This, of course, was John Buchan, who it is so hard to
call Lord Tweedsmuir, and incidentally, here was a lesson in how an
accomplished scholar and graceful speaker could poke fun at an
institution on a solemn occasion withoutgivinganything but pleasure.
But to return to Cushing as a writer, especially of essays-most
of you will have read one of his most brilliant ones, the address at
Cleveland which he called The Doctor and His Books. He tells
how books attract books and how dangerous it is to put particular
ones near each other on your shelves if you don't want the popula-
tion to increase. Because he placed a "bobbed-haired production of
modern times" in the form of a Histoire des Femmes Medecins near
an old Latin Anatomy of Loys Vassaeus, there appeared in due
coursewhathe described as a"mewling octavo in palecalf," a French
edition of the Anatomy of Vassaeus, of course. This was in his
lightest vein, but it was quite in line with his manner olf dealing with
a dramatic or historic incident. He would see his opportunity and
attack the situation with spirit from all sides. His biographical
sketches were equally charming and, above all, sympathetic. I have
found those written of men who were strangers to me as engaging
as those telling the intimate story of friends I knew well. I think
particularly of James Ford Rhodes and William T. Councilman-
the one, abusiness-man-turned-historian, modest, dignified, patiently
filling himself with the material for a great book in spite of his
uninspiring association with business; the other, a whimsical, uncon-
ventional scientist, cheerfully following a career in a new profes-
sional field, nature-loving, philosophical, awarm-hearted figure. Of
these and others Cushing wrote with such penetration and, above all,
with such affection and understanding that his words are almost a
benediction.
Is not this, then, the time to do for Harvey Cushing that which
he did, so often and so generously, for his friends-not altogether
in words, but by our very presence here? For we are gathered to
thank him for the gift of his beloved books, to show our affection
for his memory, and to approve and honor his attainments,-we, his
old and devoted friends and associates, his classmates, his pupils, the
officers and governing boards of the College he loved. And what-
ever honors the future may attach to his name, surely he would have
liked this offering the best.
* * * * *
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Benediction: TheBlessingoftheBooks
The Reverend GEORGE STEWART
SCRIPTURE
Let us now praise famous men, and our fathers that begat us.
TheLord hath wrought greatglory by themthrough his great power
from the beginning.
Such as did bear rule in their kingdoms, men renowned for their
power, gswng counsel by their understanding, and declaring
prophecies.
Leaders of the people by their cousels, and by their knowledge of
learning, meetforthepeople, wiseandeloquentintheirinstruction.
Such as found out musical tones, and recited verses in writing.
Rich men furtished with ability living peaceably in their habita-
tions:
All these were honoured in their generations, and were the glory of
their times.
There be ofthem that haveleftanamebehind them, thattheirpraise
might be reported.
And some there be, which have no memorial who are perished, as
though they had never been: and are become as though they had
never been born; and their children after them.
But these were merciful men, whose righteousness hath not been for-
gotten.
With their seed shall continually remain a good inheritance, and
their children are within the covenant.
Their seed stands fast, and their children for their sakes....
Their bodies are buried in peace, but their name liveth forevermore.
Thepeople will tell of their wisdom, and the congregation will show
forth their praise.
ECCLESIASTICUS XLIV
PRAYER
LET Us PRAY:
Lord, we have reaped
Where other men have sown.
We, the legatees
Of manytribes and tongues
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Bless Thee for the labors of the diligent.
For Arab insight and Gallic ardor,
For Italian grace, forTeuton carefulness,
For Swiss tenacity and Magyar patience,
For English calm,
For Indian subtlety and Dutch persistence,
For that wisdom
Which Thou has given unto men
Which has no knowledge of
Frontier, or time or compass,
Fashioned of Thy grace
For the healing ofmankind.
For minds of large dimension
Which have given us
Monuments on the path of learning,
For little men
Who, amid tedious strain
Of practice, teaching or daily toil
Have left us one book to treasure,
For those, who mistaken,
Have yet pointed the way,
For men, clad with honors,
Great in the world's eye,
And for the outcast
Who bore witness to truth
In sharp debate,
Or sealed a martyr's gift
With his life's blood,
We give Thee thanks.
For all who caught Thy word,
Made true the script,
Set the type, bound the books,
And etched the block,
For all who have
Thought Thy thoughts after Thee
In unraveling secrets
Of medicine and of the human frame,
For those who gave these volumes,
For those who conceived and erected
This noble place oflearning,
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We bless Thy Holy Name.
And nowwe dedicate this library
To the preservation of a
Varied and timeless culture,
For the enlightenment of youth,
For the comfort of the scholar,
The inspiration of inquiring spirits,
As a rebuke to cynicism,
As a refuge from contemporary strife,
As an assertion of faith,
For the steadying ofthe mind,
The quickening of the heart,
To the glory of past workers,
To the awakening of curiosity,
That men may here see
The pageant of thought
And be led in this day
Todaretheir best.
Nor can we forget,
In this hour of anguished combat,
Colleagues of many lands
United to us,
Beyond the reach of war,
In the unity of the spirit
And in the bond of peace.
To Thee we offer these books,
This center ofinquiry,
This reliquary of the mind,
Our hopes, our dreams, ourselves,
For in Thee, and in Thee only
Do we place our trust:
Through Jesus Christ, Our Lord.
May the grace ofthe Lord Jesus Christ,
The love of God,
And the communion of the Holy Spirit
Be with us all
Now, and forever. AMEN.
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